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He was glad to have Elizabeth, she reminded hiVi of me.
He would have been lonely without a child She was growing,
he said, so quickly, so beautifully, " and she thinks that we are
alive and living together, and when you say good-bye to her
in the morning, that is the equivalent to your saying ' good
night ' to the others. She knows that she cannot see you
for a few hours — and which will you say is the real life of
the two ? "
We talked for more than half an hour. I asked him if he
had been in Winchester Cathedral during the memorial service.
He answered :
" Of course, we were all there, and I saw you nearly make a
fool of yourself ! "
There was nothing he despised so much as lack of self-control.
He switched off on to another subject.
" I am not worried as to your ways and means. Somehow
you will have enough and be able to manage — no, don't ever
consult me^ I'd rather not have the responsibility of advising
you— others will advise you who are more qualified than I."
I asked about death.
" What is it like— is it painful ? Is it a sort of child-
birth ? "
He answered : " No one quite knows. It is like going to
sleep and not being sure if you have awakened or are dreaming-
No one knows the exact moment of their death, just as you don't
know the exact moment when you go to sleep -
" Never weep for me, that makes it impossible for me to get
near you. The calmer you are, the easier. The more joyful
you are, the more I am with you. I must go now. Good-bye."
He went quite suddenly, and was replaced by a little faint
voice that said :
" Mummie, Mummie, I can't see you, it's all dark."
It was Elizabeth : and I realized that in the medium she could
see nothing, and was too young to understand what was
happening. I said:
" No, you can't see me and I can't see you - "
" It's a funny sort of hiding game ! " she answered.
There was a wonderful perfume of flowers.
" I have brought you lilies of the valley/' she said.

